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Dear woman ! Strango It is that shu
, Such opjoltcs involves;
And very deeji a man must bo

3 "iVtoonhatjnlgma solves.

Just yiaw her as she, smiling; stands;
A'raraSoX i$ there;

"Cookst her soft anddfmblod hands
4' , cYci hoghe bangs her halrl
Jfc Hovpf-woma- iitu&es to unite

Kconomjvn lti teeto:
But spi.e of that, you'll find I'm right,

Sho love a littlo waist. -

- In such soft arms there seems to bo
Just streagth to wield a Tan; .

But still you'll find how thoroughly
"She shakes a poor young man.

Jler unassuming modesty
The mind with wonder fills;

"But tfece-Jus- t see how easily
SheiiutsTJn lots of frills.

But woman's hoart is kind and warm jnor faults arc trivial, small;
Icr beauty lends to nil a charm

'
IFin. J. C. Taylor, X I". Sun.

T " .. . .

smiiey was a light-imgere- d. en- -
man, who improved

his leisure by appropriating other peo- -." -
pie s property wnenever lie got the
change, lip was a jobbing carpenter by
trade, but nis chief occupation was that
of a railway theif. The method he
adopted was to travel short distances
on the different suburban lines, with
the object of picking up stray umbrel
las, hand-bag- s and other portable ar
tides which were insuflieiently guarded
by their owners. He had an innocent
jvay of rushing from a railway carriage
just as the train was moving" off, seiz-
ing, in his hurry and confusion, some-body5els- c's

nat-box- or umbrellafrom
the rack. On the comparatively rare
occasions when his mistake was dis- -
covered'before it was too late to rectify
it, his profuse apologies were generally
accepted with more or less credulity.
But, as a rule, he managed to get clear
away with-- his spoil, and, so skillfully
and cautiously j ne conduct his oper-
ations, tliaFhe has never yet been con-
victed, though he was painfully con
scious mat the police had their eye
upon him.

One evening, feeling inclined for a
httlo excitement, he took a third-clas- s,

tickct-n- t the Charing-Cros- s station on
the District Railway, London, and
strolled down on the platform. Keep-
ing a shaq lookout as he lounged about
waiting for a train to tho West End, hi3
attention was attracted by the suspi-
cious demeanor of a tall Yankee-lookin- g

man, who seempd anxious to avoid
observation, and made his way to the
far end of the station. He carried a
carpet-ba-g, whic&hecarefullv placed on
the ground, while he walked up and
down in front of it. Bill remarked
that, when any one chanced to ap-
proach, the man mounted guard over
the carpet-ba- g in a very resolute man-
ner. He tried the experiment himself,
and felt convinced that the contents of
the bag must be valuable. As the re-
sult of deliberate observation, he came
to the conclusion that the nivsterious
stranger was not easy in his mind aboutv!t,

I

having the ba? in his pos !10"' fn?m
wbicn jt was not ilimcult to surmise
tbat'be'Ha'l"ibt come by it .lawfully.
While these reflections were crossing
Bill's mind, a train came into the
station, and, in the midst of the confu-
sion which ensued, he saw tho stranger
take a step forward and accost a pass-
ing gnard. A few words were ex-
changed between them, during which
Bill yielded to a sudden impulse which
prompted him to seize hold of the
stranger's bag and make off with it.

Before there was a chance of his de-
linquency being dicovered. Bill had
leaped into the train, which was alreadv
beginning to mofc. He felt a little bit
dibmaeu at what he had done, for he
was accustomed to act with much more
circumspection. The chances were that
the strauger would immediately com-
municate Ids lofs to the railway offi-
cials, who would at once telegraph
down the line. This uncomfortable
prospect caused Bill to break into a
cold .perspiration; for familiarity with
the danger of being apprehended fqr
robbery had not bred contempt for the
ordeal. But by degrees he began to
breathe more freely as he recollected
the stranger's evident reticence. If,
as Bill suspected, the man had reasons
for desiring to conceal his identity, he
might prefer to put up with his" loss
rather thau create a disturbance.

But still Bill did not feel at all com-
fortable, and ho hastened to stow the
bag under thaseat, so that it might not
attract the attention of the guard in
case he was warned to look out for it.
Wlule he was thus occupied the passen-
ger who was seated opposite to him ob-
served facetiously:

"That ain't dynamite, is it, mate?"
2fo," replied Bill, with a grin,

though. Jio- - .was secretly vexed at his
niQve,ni.Qnl5!3ianDgJb'cen .noticed,- - . 'ilt's
the jopat I'Hi-agoi- n' roweari to-nig- ht

whdnI'haVo sjijVpSrfwiih tBoTrince of
Wsio&and the rest of tho royal' fami-
ly."

" "But, strange to say, tho facetious re-

mark of bis'fellow-pas&eijg- er inade an
unconif6"rtabl" impression upon Bill
Smilor by suc-gesti- to his mind a

disquieting suspicion. He had
to assumed' that tne bair cdn- -

blfts. oi.ftome kind or other:
oint,-o- f 'couracrhe had no

rhowlcdge. Xow he came to
of it. it was possible that tho con

tents of the baerl mieht be very differ
ent from what no had bargained for.
This view of tho ouestion assumed an
ominous significance when" he recollect-
ed the demeanor' of the stranger and
his. outlandish appearance. Bill was
faniilia'r, liko every one else, with the
recentpenian outrages. Supposing the
strangerbelongod to the dastardly gang
who went about causing death anddes-ol&tio- a

by means of infernal machines!
Bil could not help shifting uneasily

in his seattwhen he thought of tho bag
reposiug snugly underneath him. It
was very easy to scoff at the notion of
its being the instrument of a diabolical
outrage J?or some reason or other ho
foundit impossible to dismiss tho sus-
picion from his mind. His

to have
,. acted upon him like a revelation, and,

in spite of himself, his suspicions began
to grow into a sort of drcadfulforebod-ing- .

"i lie bow recollected that- - when he
lifted the bag-h- e heard a strange rat-tiejnsi- de

it, and the sound "was repeated
wnc'djia was putting it under the seat.
Trifling as this circumstance was, it
helpetitb increase his uneasiness.
Whetber'hw'adfenture had flurried his
aerves, or Ms state of health Tendered

1 him.Jiable to morbid.fears, it-i- s certain
that he sooa 'became firmly convinced
thattbfffiireforiwUfki.kad risked
iisafcbwty.' was, aa infernal maahine
wltliml'crU.'Umc- - Ti?iio in itnmc bot

The fscetioW7 fcllSw-pasWifg-
fr. re--

narkmBJTperturBatfan, which
iteelf in his pale face,

good-natured- ly asked if he was ill, and
offered to put the window down. This
IraBdiy luterieresce caused iiili to col--
iMtUfc sattrd wits and to reflect

seriously what ho had better do. ills
Impulse was to seize the bag and hurlit
into the darkness. Hut tie was re-

strained from doing this, partly from
fear of the consequences and partly
from a lingering hope that his boot)'
might be really valuable after all. If
an explosion resulted from the bag be-

ing dropped into the tunnel, he would
be immediately apprehended as the au-

thor of the0ntrage. On the other
hand, some fiendish! machinery might
be at work inside tjibagat .that Iry,
moment, which rendered his vles,ita-tio- n

alnj.o3t.suc"daL ,-- ,. ,
This last reflection brought on a sort

of frenzied desppration which impelled
himio bike immediate. action. .H&felL
ho couldnot sit. still auothcr ..moment
and risk being blown jib? PJtnfoiiT the
chance of his booty proving valuable.
He resolved to get out attbe next .sta-

tion and leave the bag te-- . ibJfate
.aiier an. ne w nispereu iw " iniM'jr il
wasjii are Ihanorobablo that, ovml .,i"4lk.-- .1 III' I " m

.vraia rawi w 1- I

innocuous. . thev would not, cbmnwsate
him for the rjsk Uiq possession. of the

ifjrri.o nrtie cs JiadIexMLUSniunJUlLi2... .. - M i.Hd. ...
Af'UM7WMmnKKinn1mt'TtrioonftVtteMIMPirttrittin linr snd- ..wfc.Mv.iw... .... "., ....

were, no doubt, the proceeds of somo

bag would involve. The constablo naturally concluded
did not stop, to reflect tlat his

j that was his duty to escort to tho
argument was rather of thej'soup nearest police station to make the ncc-grape- s"

order, nor it occur J? him i cssar During the jour-th- at

he wa, perhaps; imvcrili? i ney, Bill's refections inclined to bitier- -
lives of his fellow-passenge- rs by Ira ving
the bag behind him. 'His only aaxiety
was to gtt away from it, and?epnsc-quentl- y,

on reaching the next station,
which wai Victoria, he suddenly jtraiped
up and got out of the train; but, before
he had time to niako good his escape,
he was hailed from behind by"fveral
voices, including tho &uard, wKocame
and touched him on the,shoulder

Hi! You've left your baggage,"
said the official, curtly. '

Bill turned round involuntarily, and
beheld his facetious fellow-passeng- er

standing in the doorway of the carriage
he just left, holding the falal bag
in one hand and violently
w ith the other. It was a trying mo-
ment, for, while shrank from lay--
mg a linger on the oag, ne uiu noi
know how to avoid doing so. ' To ro--
pudiate all knowledge ot it wouiu at
once arouse suspicions which would
lead to unpleasant disclosures, ipas-muc- h

as several persons had seen it in
his possession. A wild idea of seeking
safetj' in flight crossed his mind for an
instant, but on looking round, he per-
ceived that several of the passengers in
the train and nearly all the people on
the platform, including the porters and
guards, were staring at him. This
publicity was too muchforBillSmiley's
modest3, and he hastened to put an
end to the scene by claiming his prop-
erty. He walked up to tho railway
carriage and received the bag from his
late fellow-paasenge-r, who remarked:

"Young man, it hadn't been for
mo you would have had to dine at

House in your second best
suit, which would have been a pity!"

Bill thought this was the most ghastly
joke he had ever heard in his life; but
he did not say so. In fact, he was too

Spv Pf '
baS' was put into his hands he again

--r
heard the ominous rattle inside it? He
thought he should havo .dropped lthso-- 1

ingntencu was no oy tuo sounu. uut
all the while he was conscious that a
good many people were looking at him,
which was a new source of danger,
for. a3 we know, he the strongest
reason for not obtruding himself too
much upon the public gaze.

He therefore made his way as quick-
ly as possible through the crowd and
up the staircase. Once in the street, he
imagined he would have no difficulty
in disposing of the bag. Jieanwhile,
however, every time he moved the rat-
tling sound inside it sent a thrill
through his nerves, and he almost gave
himself up for lost. So cruel was his
suspense that an explosion would have
been almost a relief, if it had left him
in a condition to realize his sensations.

At length he reached the street, but
under the first lamp-po- st stood a po-

liceman, who eyed him very suspicious-
ly as he approached. Perhaps he knew

by sight, or guessed from some
subtle indication that the bag was not
in its proper ownership. Bill would
have handed over the bag with his most
fervent blessing, if that would have sat-

isfied tho official; but, of course, it
would have been sheer folly to do so.
The very nature pf the contents of the
bag might get him into serious diff-
iculties. There was nothing for it but
to assume an air of bravado, and swag-
ger past as though he had a perfectly
easy conscience. This he succeeded in
doing to his own satisfaction, but un-

fortunately the constablo still seemed
to have his doubts about him. When
Bill glanced over his shoulder he per-

ceived that the officer was strolling
leisurely after him, apparenth for the
purpose of keeping him in yiev This
vigilance was especially embarrassing,
for it compelled him to avoid any ap-

pearance of haste, and prevented him
from carrying out his design of depos-

iting his burden on the first convenient
doorstep.

Half dead with sheer fright, and in a
fever of suppressed excitement. Bill
made his way in the direction of "Vi-
ctoria Streetholding tho bag with the
utmost tenderness, yet longing to drop
it and take to his heels. On turning
"shortly, liowcrvcr, lie perceived thaf the
policeman was still steadily iollawing
in his wake. Probably the tniti was
that the officer was only pursumg his
beat, and had forgotten Bill lonj ago.
But unfortunately, this soothingrefiec-tio- n

did not occur to Bill at the mment,
and, in his desperation, he availed him-
self of an expedient which suddenly
presented itself. The street door of a

l house happened toopen just as fee was
passing, ana, a maiu servant cane out
on the doorstep and looked up and
down the street. Before she ha4 per-
ceived him, Bill had coolly placed the
bag in hands, and was preparing to
hurry away. ' ;J

"Hi!" exejaimed tho girl. "What is
this?"

"For your master," answered Bill,'over his shoulder.
"I ain't got no roaster. Hilltop!"

cried the crirl, raising her voicefks he
vanished. m

"I say, mate, somebody's a cadKng of
you!" said an officious as
Bill plunged across the road. M

"Hi! Stop there! You're wSted!"
cried another passer-by- , in stentorian
tones.

Thero seemed to his excited' ianu-atio- n
disposition on tlu! rt

I of tho to impede InVlIit'ht,
I aau .ne, n?uy concluded that k irould
pbe wiser to yield to the hue aadcrv.
He would stick to his.storv,thatko hurl

.been told to leave the bnsr at that -
Iticular house, aucThe probablyTwould

Witttthisdbje he retraced Steps,
gatherjng assurance as bwalfiffbut,

it, whl,OHld
! "5laee sssKSUgt m

vigilant enemyTthe cdiasfaElerfe "
"Hi! You've made a mistakti Thisdoesn't belong here. There isi&ame

on it," aid the girl, m U mkh

What is the matter?" inquired tha
constable, in a casual way.

"0! nothing. I've made a mistake,
I suppose, as the young lady says so,"
answered Bill, hastily.

IIo mechanically hold out his hand
for the bag as he spoke, but failed to

Bill it Bill
last

did explanations.
the

had
gesticulating

Bill

if

Marlborough

had

Bill

her

errandtkoy,

grtsp tue Handle, ana it tell through
i his fingers on to tho ground. Hill
stirted back in consternation, fearing
h last moment had come, and simul-
taneously he felt himself collared by tho
cotstable.

"Hulloi young &j11ow. "What doci
thij mean?" exclaimed the oflicer.

Bill, who had. closedhis eye3 in an
agony of apprehension, ventured to
oues-the- m nra$. and iereeived that

itbc&hockof tho fall hadjburst open the
tun:;, mo cuuivuu vi wmuii were srai-hcrc- d

upon the doorstepiTo his amaze
ment, they consisted of i miscellaneous
collection of 'silver plate-an- d jewelry,

.i.wnif-- n mniui ctiuth :iii i itiiujsjiii r mixiiiili

f- '. .reecnB rob'beryt

ness as he realized how foolishly he had
abandoned a rii-- h prize. The metallic
rattle which had startled him h'ad'been
due tolparelcss packing.and, altogether,
he perceived that he haiVfallcnJa vic-
tim (o a senseless scare'; Needless to
sav, his ingenious story of having re-

ceived the bag from a naniejess
stranger was n6t considered satisfac-tor- v,

and as the valuables were identi-
fied by a pawnbroker in the Strand,
whose premises had been burglariously
entered, during the1 evening, Billjcj-ceive-

the full credfyofthe transaction
and was rewarded accordingly.

m m - -

Dangers or Competition In Girls' Schools.

One of the practices most energetic-
ally relied on in tho higher class of
girls' schools is that of the competition
of one scholar with another. In somo
of them this competition is terrific. It
extends to every subject; it .becomes so
keen as to put each girl who is in tho
foremost rank in a fever-hea- t of emula-
tion before the examinations. In somo
cases it pvermasters every other fcoling
for the time being. No doubt, from tho
schoolmaster's point of view, it is tho
very thing he wants. In his professional
entnusiasm he " aims ' at the highest
mental result. He is not professionally
interested in the health or the special
nervous constitution of his girls; ho
does not regard them as each one &
medico-psychologic- al entity and prob-
lem. I don't say this by" way of re-

proach. All good men try to attain tho
highest result in their special depart-
ments. The educator has no means of
knowing the constitution and hereditary
weakness of his girls that the mother
of one died ot consumption, that the
father of another was insane, that
neuralgia is hereditary in the fami-
ly of a third, that one has been
nervous, another had convulsions
ivli.k. i liili nnrflirr line hnpn
threatened with --water1 in tho4urtss up-n- u.

head, etc. His own education and
trainiug havo not taught him to
notice or know the meaning of narrow
chests, or great thinness, or stooping
shoulders, or very big heads, or quick,
jerky movements, or dilated pupils, or
want of appetite, or headaches, or irri-
tability, or back-ache- s, or disinclina-
tion to bodily exertion. But all these
things exist in abundance in every big
school, and'the girls' handicapped in
that way are set into competition ' with,
those who are strong and free from
risks. It is the most nervous, excitable
and highly strung girls who throw
themselves into tho school competition
most keenly. And they, of course, arc
just the most liable to be injured by it.
All good observers say the intensity of
feeling displaced in girls' competitions
is greater than among lads, and that
there is far more apt to arise a personal
animus. Girls don't take a beating so
quietly as boys. Their moral constitu-
tion, while in some ways stronger than
that of bo3's, especially at that age, suf-
fers more from an' disturbing cause.
The whole-thin- g takes greater bold of
them is more real. S. Clouston, M.
D., in Popular Science Moitihly.

A Musical Hit.

Wo have heard of a man who forgot
his own name when he called at the
post-offic- e for a letter, and was going
home to ask who he wa, when he heard
a man in a wagon speak to his horse.
The name happened to be the same as
his own, and he 'hastened back to tho
office to take advantage of his recov-
ered identity-- . Therp is a curious story
in musical "annals of a Polish singe
named Yaneiwicz, who spent a profes-
sional season in London, lodging at tho
West End. One day, after paying sev-
eral visits, he called a hackney coach,
and having seated himself, was asked
by the coachman where ho Avished to
ride.

"Home, mon ami; you go .me home,"
said Yaneiwicz, who knew very, little
English, and tried to express himself
partly with the help of French.

"Home, sir? but whcrcV says tho
coachman.

"Ah, me not know. De name of de
street has cshcape out of mv memory.
I haf forgot him. Vat shall "I do ?"

The coachman smQed. '
,

"Ah, you are gay ! Come now, you
understand de musique, eh?"

"Music ! what's that to do with the
street?"

"Ah votts verrez ! you shall see."
Ho then hummed a tune, and inquired,
"Vat is dat?"

"Thattune? Why, that'sMalbrook."
"Ah, dat is him Malbro Street!

now you drive mo home." Youth's
Companion.

Foreman Allin, of the Springfield.
Mass.. armor-- , who is something of a
meteorologist, has a novel explanation
of the gradual equalization of climate
north and south that at the south be-

coming colder as that of the north be-

comes warmer. Every storm he thinks,
is due to electricity, and the railroads
and telegraph lines, with their steel
rails and wires, forming as they do a
network of conductors all over the
country, tend to equalize the climate.

Boston Post.

Mrs. Washington, the mother of
General Washington, was buried at
Fredericksburg, Va. In 1883 the corner-

-stone of a monument was laid,
President Jackson going from Wash-
ington to preside at the ceremonies.
Not only has tho monument never been
finished, but themb is neglected. It
is proposed to ask that Congress shall
make the repairs that are needed. De-

troit Post.

Since tne appointment of the Na--
tjonal' 'Convention there, Chicago is
said to wear its hat on one side and,
smoke a cigar at an angle of forty-fiv- e

decree?, Ar. Y. Commercial-Advertise- r.

l'laylnjr Santa Clain.

What on earth do you think has hap-
pened? The other day I was at Tom
McGinnis' house, and he had tomo
company. He was a big bow and
something !ikc a cousin of Tom s.
Would you believe it. that follow sa d
there wasn't any Santa Clans? I was
ashamed for him. and I told him at
once that he oould never have any little
hatchet.

Now that boy distinctly did tell but '

1 won't mention it. We should never
reveal tho wickedness of other people. '

and ought always to bo fiankful that I.... ...... .....n t I. .1. mjt
Otherwise we should be 1 ke the Phar-
isee, and ho wasvery bad. I knew for
certain that it was a h'j lorn AI t, mm
cousin told. But, a'l the 6au
more I thought about it the
worried.

If thero is a Kint
ursc, tucro .

ton
come down tho
rifed a big ladder w,itli

did this, how could he
enough to fill momahuudrr
And then l.mv could lie helj)i
tlin tliinrrs :i 1 1 nrfr sni" i nm tlm P-

T how doe-- i lie manoc when the
chimney is all full of moko and fire,
as it always is at Chr.stmas? But
then, as tho preacher says, he may be
supeninturatanlhad,totlook-tha- t word
up in the dictionary.

The -- tory Tom McGinnis' cousin told
kept on worrying me, and finally I be-

gan to think" how perfectly awful it
-. ". r . .

wouidtueu tnero was any irum m it.
How the cliildreh jybuld foci! There' s

going to bfjjio end ot children at iour
house this Chrstmas, acl Aunt El ua
and her two small bos are here already.
I heard mot her, ami Aunt Eliji talking
about Christinas the other day. and
they agreed that all the children-shoul-

sleep on cot bedsteads in the back
parlor, so that t soy could open their
stockings together, and mother spid
" You know. Elfa, there's a big fire-
place in that room, and tho children
an hang thoir stockings around the

'chimney.
Now'l know I did wrong, but it was

only because I did not want the chil-

dren to be disappointed. We should al-

ways do to others and so on, and I
know I should have been grateful if
an body bad tried to get up a Santa
Claus for me in case of the real one be-

ing out of repair. Neithor do I blame
mother, though if she hadn't spoken
about the fiie-pln- lu tho way sho d.d,
it would never have happened. But I
do think that they oughtto have made a
little allowance for me, sinco I wa- - onl
trying to help make the Christmas busi-
ness successful.

It all happened yesterday. Tom ?Tc
Ginnift had conic to see me, and all tne
folkn had gone out to ride except Aunt
Elhu'a little boy Harry. Wo were
ta'krag about Christmas and I was tell-
ing Tom how all the children were to
sleep in tho bark parlor, ami how thp'v
was a chimney there that was ust the
thing for Santa Clan. Wo went :.nl
looked at tho chimney, and then I

to Tom what fun it would be to
coinu down. tho chimney

and pretend fo be Santa Clans, and how
it would aniuic the children, and how
pleased the grown-u- p folks woul I be,
for they are always want iug us to amuse
them.

Tom agreed with mo that it would be
splendid fun, and said we ought to
praetiec coming down the chimney, so
that we could do it easily on Christn.as
eve. He said he thought I ought to do
it, boennco it was our house, but I
said no, he was a visiter, and it would
be mean and selfish in me to depr e
him of any pleasure. But Tom woul In't
do it. He said that he wasn't feeling
very well, and that he didn't like to
take liberties with our chimney, and,
besides, he was afraid that he was so
big that he wouldn't fit tho chimney
Then we thought of Harry, and agrn--
that ho Aas just the right size. Of
coursoJIaniysaid held do.iUwhun, we
asked him, for he isn't afraid of an-thin- g,

and is so proud to bo allowed to
play with Tom ami me that he would do
anything we asked him to do.

Well, Harry took oT his coit and
shoes, and we all wont up to the roof,
and Tonrand I boosted Harry till he got
on the top of tin chimney and put Ins
leg in it and slid down. He w nt
down like a Hash, for ho didn't know
enough to brae himself the way the

i

chimney sweeps do. Tom and 1 hur-
ried down to the back parlor to meet
him; but he had not arrived yet, though
the fire-plac- o was full of ashos and
soot.

Wc supposed lie had stopped on the
way to rest; but after awhile we
thought wc heard a noise, like somebody
calling, that was a great way off. Wo
went up on tho roof, thinking Harry
might have climbed back up the chim"-ne- y,

but he wasn't there. When wc
got on. . the ."top of the chimney- we could.near mm piain enoiign. lie was crying
and yelling lorneip, mr ne was stuck
about nan-wa- y uou n uie chimney and

b couldn't get either up or down. .

Wo tali-e- it over for some time, and
decided that the best thing toT
get a rope and let it down
pull him out. So I
and let it down, bu
jammed close to h
get hold of it.
make a slippernoi
llarry s lieatl, anil pit u
way, but 1 knew that Harry w
strong, and i was airatd u wio- - i trrmm"l he might come apart.

J.ncn 1 proposed that wo shoif d get a
long pole and push Harry down the
rait of the chimney, but after hunting
all over the yard" we couldn't find a
pole that was long enough, so we I ad
to give that plan up. All this
timo Harry was crying in the most
discontented way, a'lthough wc were
doing all we could for him. That's the
way with little boys. They never have
any gratitude, and are always discon-
tented.

As wo couldn't poke Harry down,
Tom said let's try to poke him up. So
wc told Harry to be patient and consid-
erate, and we went down stairs again,
and took tho longest pole we could find
and pushed it up the chimney. Bushels
of soot came down, and Hew over
everything, but we couldn't reach Har-
ry with the pole. By this time we be-

gan to feel discouraged. We were
awfully sorry for Harry, because, if we
couldn't get him out before the folks

I came home, Tom and 1 would I e in a
ureauim scrape.

Then I thought that if we were to
build a little lire the draught might
draw Harry out. Tom thought it was
an excellent plan. So I started a fire,
but it didn't loosen Harry a bit, and
when we went on tho roof to meet him
wc heard him crying louder t lan ever,
and saying that something wa on hrr
in tho chimney, and was choking him.
x Knew wnat to uo, mougu j.oiu uiuu i,
and, to tell tho truth, he was terribly i
frightened. 1

We ran down and got two pails
r tmil nnnnul tlinm down the e .in

rn.iney-- it put lh firn nut hut. ivnnIA
vou li believe it that Harry wainioro' 'easonable than ever, and said
wei trying to drown him. Thero
is BO u ri. in wearing yourseit out in
trypj V'aso lit'lo bovs. You can't
sat! "r. no niattnr linw liineh
trc a.t.xkeSd for, mV part I am
tir rying ra plewo llarry, and
plial fAmuc himself the rcbt of

Dur house.
fplnu we could think

0f; pf the chimney,
Uu! puccepyeu. Tom said
tha 'tSBiir-- whole lot "of
0;i limueWit .would make it
SO Uarry; would elide njrht

Iqe but 'A

: tw-Tn-e on
tL tiiaf

1. l
urs
'8,

he
left m'1

had to s. nl
.nd cut a noi.1

IBut the got Harry
ltd the found that

b wasn't dvtnurt, in-dea- of thank-
ing, me for 11 Tom and I had done for
h m, thev scmd to think that I de-

served th'c-nrs- t punishment I ever had,
and I jrot it

And'I slid never make another at-

tempt to anic children on Christmas
eve.-"Ji- Brown," in Harper's
Young Kofi.

Hon Smo Groat Men Talked.

Young sas of Congrovo that "he
was mute in ocicty on somo occasions,
butm hen he bgan to bo comptny ho
waf full of vmeily, and went on in a
nolie strain f thought and language
so is to chain he attention of everyone
to him." Goltsmith, on the contrary,
appeared in conpany to have no spark
of tie jrenius w find in his writings.
Ilis-nldre- ss ws awkward, his manner
unoouib, his language unpolished; ho
hesitated it? speaking and was always
unhippy r the c mversation did not
turnfctpon himself. Burns had great

atunal powers, and he was at
vitl tho wits ami savouts of

h. Washington Irving, him--
selHligtfuI talker, describing his

r Valtcr .Scott at Abbotsford,
li conversation was frank.
t rosque and dramatic Ho

ci for eflcct or display, out
Iflov of his spirit? tho stores

iia on. He was as good allV at'ilker; appreciated
.

every- -..-- -- tlers said, however humblo
r rank aud pretensions,
to t".tif his perception
in the r discourse. No

ros no one s thoughts anu
no one s tastes and pleasures.
cne't'i him He made himself

igbh the companion of those
ni lie happened to he, that they

r a t me his vast superiority.
y recollected iiiid wondered,
was ucr, that it was Scott

omtV bad boeu on buch fa
rms, in whoso MWiaty they hair
rfe tlv ateaso."IBloikp after spending an cven--
h.- - company ot Uurran and

observed that " Sheridan's
likhteei highly nolishod and
d for d splay and use, while

as a mine ot virgin gold, m--
umMing away from its own

liar es lsutlor thus de-prro-

intercourse tho
of Pitt, Burke and Fox.

itimate friends of Mr. Fox
3f his too frequent rumina--

tTrBL .Mr. Pitt talked, and ins
pirating. Mr. Burke's con- -
as rambling, but splendid

u tne beyond comparison.
somr times indulge in fanci- -

pneious ideas and grotesque
which fools take literally. Dr.
both in good and ill humor.

Indulged in this exaggerated talk.
ven so calm a philosopher as
Smith. Burns was also prone to
d says of himself that though,

w'jn he had a mind he was pretty
generally beloved, he could never get
thj art of commanding respect and
attributed this to what Sterne calls thai
"tndcrstrapping virtue of discretion.
"Ijam so apt," says Burns, "to a
Innuslinnucr.'" Erasmus said of him- -
sel: " Sum 'la'tira propenuor aajocos
(jmm fortnsHi- - decca'. "I am by naturo
more incliued to pleasantry than is per-life'- s

becoming." In his intercourse
wih Sir Thomas More and his family
hfivaj a most cxhilcniting companion,
htf the quickness with which he saw
thsHii'li affectation and parado roado
hib ifss agreeable to Princes. Lcyflon
etafe'ses. "In conversation I often
veVo so nearly on absurdity that I
kmw it is perfc-a-l- y easy to miscon- -
ccjrc me, as wen as to misrepresent
m" V umberlaud. who talks thought- -
fa i,as well said that "Nonsense
....', bv men of wit and understand:.. ,,.i i,,.f roliim is nf thn '

urviautfMti
"

of convh ialitv, nn.utn.nti
tne s. nse to comprc- -iUMiK pj a trust in thotfek- -'''AiBBkln bo risked."

for his play--
ildish, in

ays tho
quickest tho

fVMKH'U said of a scin- -
TiTishes me in thoimmr surrenders to me at

.lumiiam tin- - stairs." Readiness
is.not an attribute of th greatest
thinkers. Thus a lively Frenchman
spoke of "the silence of the celebrated
Franklin." Lord Mansfield did not
encourage conversation that cost him
psins to carry on. It was to him "a
land of cushion to his understanding,"
not an exercise of skill. He onlv liked
talk as a relaxation. Lord Bolingbroke,
in a letter to Pope, draws a delightful
picture of his talks with Swift and
others at Popo's villa at Twickenham,
"My thoughts, in what order soever
they flow, shall be communicated to
yon just as they pass through my mind;
just as they used to be when wc con-
versed together on these or any other
subject; when wc sauntered alone, o"
as w--e have often done witn gooc
Arbuthnot, and the jocose Dean of Su
Patrick, among the multiplied scenes
of your little garden. That theater ia
large enough for my ambition."

Amonir mor reennt names Charlci
Dickens, Thackera and George Henry
lCi occur to us as talKers wno ne or
fajffi o find delighted listeners. Ma-an- d

Sydney Smith were famous
r r - -- . , ., ,iAM,luuuvcrsaiiou, anu u:u i:mcr a

io the former's "brilliant flash.
ce" is well known. In Brook- -
ow York there are somo men
ile talk it is impossible not to
ith pleasure. Sir. Beecher is

and tho late ur. jjenws
Brooklyn Eagle.

k--ifW stiU used to drag tiie plon
L?rniany.

tihjKEd
PKixsiBiaann'imv

Errors of The- - Press.

Prof. Ilir.dersey has given up-th-
o idea

of publishing a reform newspaper, and
has returned to tho college, where ho
will resume for a time, the work of
teaching the languages to young men
who contemplate journalism. The pro-

fessor's newspaper experience was not
pleasant and Jio only issued one edition
of the Weekly Ilial. He tookithe proof
sheets, after tho elaborate article had
been set up, and read them, carefully.
He did not. demand a "revise," and of
course the foreman did not insist upon
the extra precaution. When tho paper
came out, the professor discovered, with
horror; that he had been made to u-- o

many expressions not at all consistent'!
w ith grammar. In a rage he called the
"foreman.

'Look hero !" ho exclaimed. "You
rnako mc ,say, thave took.' and 'had.

fePUU:H4fjthejofirrora, and
i.

reeted."
Tho foreman looked at the paper for

a moment and replied:
"It is enough to miikea man swear.
"It ! enough to malce an angel

swear snorted tne proiessor.
"I'd. sue 'em," muaed tho foreman,

much concerned and decyly grieved.

"ThC parlies that sold yojf the press."
iiai ii;ive iiiu iu uu tuiu in

"Why.'sir, they sold you ah incorrect
press. No matter how your' paper is
bet up, if s oorructnos.s dependsJfOii J he
way tho press makes the irapressipn.
You might go along for a year and not
have a sinrlo error, and again, ou
might haeadozen in a paragrapi."

"I never heard of such a thing," said
tho professor, in astonishment.- - waver-
ing in that indefinable) credulity, the
inseparablo companion of impractical
education.

"O, yes," continued the foreman,
"it's something that catches the best of
'em. Walter, the great English news-
paper man, labored for year trying to
get at some rule by which all presses
might be corrected, but its efforts only
reccivMl the purple robo of partial suc-
cess. Ho could correct the Walter
presses, but could do nothing with the
machines of other make. He had a
great deal of trouble, for once, justr as
ho was congratulating liimclf, the pros3
slipped a cog and called the King a fool
and tho Lord Chancellor a rascallion.1'

"This is most extraordinary informa-
tion," said the professor, thoroughly
convinced by the artful foreman. 'I
think that I shall prepare a lecture on
tho errors of the press "

"A good.idoa, sir, as the newspaper
mon are loth to lot the public into their
confidence.

"Don't you think that our press can
be corrected?"

"Not without groat expense. You
would have to got a man from New
York and pay liim largely."

"I am sorry that I wont into this thing.
Don't you think you could take the
office, and after awhilo pay me what

ou think it is worth?"
"The responsibility would be great,

sir "
"Iknowthat.utujirojjyimu-J- a,

"O. yes. I'll try."
"You have shod n great deal of light

on my hitherto darkened pathway, and
hac given mo a now insight into
mechanical philosophy. Assist me
further in getting up data for mj
lecture, and I will make you a present
of the office."

"It will require a deal of researoh
among books and manuscripts stored
in the archives of typographical secrecy,
but I'll undertake the arduous labor "

"My enlightening friend, here is my
hand, and in after years, whon I bo-co-

famous asn great lecturer, remem-
ber that to you my latch string ever
hang? on "tho outside." Arkansuvj
Traveler.

The Fortunes of a New York Barber.

In a Park Row barber shop at New
York was a face scraper named Anton
Ehrman Anton was a comely young
man from Berlin, well educated, had
the conventional German side whiskers
and kept his nervous system under good
control. While he was in the line of
duty somo time ago Jn came a tall
physical specimen who scorned to need
attention. Fate threw him into Anton's
chair. They became friends. The
stranger's name was F. Lawrence. He
hailed from Flprida aud had shekels tr
niako him interesting. Ho had pased
sir years of his pacific career in Ger-

many at one of the universities, and
this enabled him to appreciate tho Ber-

lin excellence of Anton's German. Lau- -
guage is a great bond.

Mr. Lawrence took such a fancy to
Anton that he took him to a theater
and paid for an omelette with truffles
next morning at Dclmonico's. Finally,
in an outburst of confidence, Mr. Law
rence mentioned the important fact
that he had a sister-in-la- w in Florida
who wanted a husband ,She was young
and had ?G5,000 in bank in her own
name. If Anton had any scruples
against matrimony they were overcome
by the financial clause." He was wil-

ling to meet her.
Mr. Lawrence telegraphed and Miss

Florence Basch responded by train.
After a glowing preliminary fend off
by Mr. Lawrence, the barber was in-

troduced. Everything was mutually
agreeable. Both parties were accepta-
ble and one was soon accepted. Next
day they went to a lawyer, who drew
up a contract by which tho lady's for-

tune was placed under Anton's control,
and in return he pledged himself to al-

low her the use or his name.
Naturally Anton was rather overcome

by this stroke of matrimonial lightning,
lie told about it at the shop where his
surerical operations had been performed,
and gave " away the implements of his
menial profession to his condemned as-

sociates. 'I hen ho took the train for
Boston with his intended, and promised
to call again on his return trip to Flor-
ida, where his good fortune leads him
into the orange grove business. Mr.
Lawrence confided the rather interest-
ing fact that the lady's father was a
man of largo wealth, which would be
distributed among two children at his
death. N. X. H'orW.

Tho three simultaneous cases of
hydrophobia in a Buffalo family have
been proved to be simulated. It ap-
pears that talkative neighbors insisted
that it was hydrophobia anil the chil-
dren played it for all it was worth.
The family physician was shrewd
enough to detect the fraud, and with a
bribe of ten cents effected a miraculous
cure. Buffalo (N,Y.) Courier.

A woman with six gold rings on
her hands was fotmd in the streets of
New York, nnconscions from cold and
exposure. It is strange that she did, not
think to put on another ring before
venturing out in the winter. & J.
Herald,

"

Honey HtJS

The cccrct of i in tho world d- -
pends upon hiK ular fancy at a
cnuoai luuujwj- - Kse who aim to
lcad or direct. lerally fail: thoso hiswho catch thesp of the hour tri- -
umph. This that ephemcrals
"row ncn ant. ible while triant girl
minds arc fita obscurity. vWe
need not go fs. fan illustration of and
this anomalous tion. If one will
contrast tho s; f a certain class
ot so'ag-write- rs the unsuccess of
composers ox . "melodies and tho
builders of n le there will bo
seen in bold" lr. difforenco bc- -
tween trratiaea fand education in 1".

the matter oti X
r . .There are fyc young men in tjc

country, bn mg, but .not very
intellectual who devote a
small frncti r timo to tho mak- -

songs that , appeal as
suntimentvUr irtr-j"j-i. JiearjUJthe... . .ipjusic,..uuing niuc more tnna vngie oi notes,
with an occasfonal melodious strain,.
Being written to catch tho "masses, and
not to delight the sense of tht musically
refined, these fugitive piece; arc de-

scribed as "craze songs, and the uni-
versality of welcome given to many of
them justifies the term. These arc the
tunes that, heard from the stage, are
picked up readily and hummtd by
evwy one, are whistled in the street
and sung in the parlor until thej are
familiar with-- all conditions of people,
from gamin to belle. And thesosokgs
are mostly musical tricks. The writes
shreWilly take np some common emu.
tion and" play upon it, nothing being
raoro characteristic of these songs tb:yi
their nursery flavor, their chddhood
elements.

In one of the most popular there is
an insignificance of ideas, a flatness of
verse, a school-gi- rl quality of rhyme
and an insipidity of musical character,
yet there have been over .100,000 copies
of it sold, and the fortunate author has
already received $18,000 in royalties.
This is the song entitled "Peek-a-Boo,- "

written by a Iiright young Irisbman
named Scanlan. This young man. who
is but twenty-fiv- e years of age, has
written several of these "craze" sOngs,
among them, "He Never Went Back on
the Poor," "Terry Joined tho Gang,"
"By-b- y, Baby, By-by- ," from which he
has received something more thnn $25,-00- 0,

and now calculates his income
from continued royalties about $2,000 a
month.

The sentimental "Silver Threads
Among the Gold" is still selling, after
350,000 copies of it have been put upon
the public. "Put Me in My Little Bed"
and "My Grandfather's Clock" have,
reached 0O,O00 copies each, and are
out of demancL There are a score or
more of these "craze" songs that have
been sold phenomenally, aud they are
being turned off incessantly, each sea-

son hating born to it from one to a
dozen. Of course a great many write
whogct no retnrns, but that is because
tlicy have neither the tact nor the
means of introducing them to the pub-
lic, not becaneo thev can possibly write
anything too idiotic to win favor. c
cannot lmaav B, uu "timntioiopuini
cfitches,

I never drink behind the bar,
Though I may gmoUo a mild cigar,

"Babies on Our Block," or "Are Ye
There, Mortality?" The profits on such
songs rango between $2,000 and $15,-00- 0.

There is another field in which trash
tells against worth in the couquest of
public favor in asfonishiug proportion.
Among the most popular plays now are
those that some years ago would have
been denied admission to the stage.
They are made up,of the, most direct,
appeals to the sympathetic emotions as
distinguished from the reasoning facul-
ties, usually being such affairs as tjio
judgment condemns, while the senti-
ment, easily affected, approves. A
successful play yields its proprietor
anywhere from $10,000 to $100,000 a
year, though the, latter figures, of
course, cover the very rare exception'!.
Profits of a "year on theatric
enterprises are not,uncommon. H will
not do to say that good plays and good
attractions do not succeed, for as a mat-to-r

of fact thev make, in tho long run,
tho most money But the phenomenal
successes are tho plays that, like" the
adroitly-time- d songs, become a "craze,"
either for their striking novelty or be-

cause of somo factitious circumstance
attending their production. Tho re-

ceipts from tho performances of
"lla7el Kirke," for example, have
so far considerably' exceeded $1,000,-00- 0,

and it is vet by no means worn
out. Mr. Bartley Campbell received
in one year from two of his play3
the sum of $94,000.' Ho perhaps lc-ceiv- es

more than that now. Otherplay-writer- s

sell their works outright, when
the terms rano-- e from $2,000 to $10,000
for a play. This year Mr. Daly, of, New
lork, gets 5(5,000, lor merciy routing
two of his old plays for a season of
thirty weeks to Mr. John Stetson. There
is still a cheaper class of plays, for
which the terms are $100 to $500 for a
play perhaps tho work of three weeks.

With these figures to encourage the
aspirant for wealth and fame, it is small
wonder so many, rush into attempted
competition with successful song-wnto- rs

and dramatists. But alas for credulous
human nature. Tho successes are as
one to a myriad of failures. The for-

tunes of the few is the ignus fatus of
tho many. There are musical geniuses
whose songs will never bo sung, and
prodigies of playmakers whose writings
will never be read. Thev may bo moro
entitled to tho forward place than those
who get there; but the battle is not
always to the strong nor the race to the
swift. They who succeed are twice
fortunate fortunate in the chance and
fortunate in happily availing themselves
of it. Cincinnati Commercial-Gazett- e.

Bothchild's TYomlcrfnl Orchid.

French horticulturists are at present
interested in a plant at one offreatlyRothcbild's celebrated hothouses

at Ferrieres, near Paris. Perhaps the
strangest of the strange family of or-
chids, Vanda Lowi, was discovered by
ILLow in 1847, in the hot, damp forests
of Borneo, where it climbed to the top
of the highest trees. Its long leaves,
which not rarely measured a yard or
more in length, appear small if com-

pared with the length of the clusters of
buds, which reach a length of three
yards. 3ch cluster of which there
are at present eleven in full flower at
CorrWes numbers 250 buds. 11. flow
ering at the.'samo time, winch ,ara so
different in mat side dv side
they mav be easily taken for distinct
species. " The plant was bought in.1876
for a large sam.omoney, but atpresent
it is considered worth,$25,000. ' It tsje-porte- d

from Italy that in the garden of
Marqais'Corsi Salviati, in Sesto Flon-iento- ,

the Yadlooi is, a",so ab --pres-i
ent in flower, which is the first time it
has ever flowered in-Ital- y Pall Mall
CrO-eK-

Cl

SCHOOL AM) CIIDRCn.

Rev. John Jasper, the Richmond
colored preacher of "the sun do move"
fame, has bcon excommunicated fro

church. Chicago Tribune.
In one of tho St Louis schools a
thirteen years old was 'given prolP"

loms in complex fractions to write out, ,
she headed her paper "Perplexed

Fractions." St, Louis Post. . -
At the dedication ecrvicos ia the .

Madison 'Avenue Methodist Episcopal"
Church in New York the other day.:
$92.000 was subscribed, covering stfitx j
entire indebtedness of the church. AV

Tribune. ' --ti
Plug hats arc wonfas a mark of

distinction by the students of tlieUm-vcrait- y

aWAustin. . WhcaJjl
thev appear w'rth theif head-gea- r they

vneverfatl to create 'accusation. Tcz?- -

Sifting s. - - .jS -- ?

lrULWJ,CqiantsboAYywWnair
ton millionaire, is practicaLinJiis phil-lrouh-v.

He has . riven 2.000 to ita
John's College, Annapolis, "Md,, on
tho condition that it bd expended in J

planting trees upon tho canipu.
Washington Star.

Dr. Bliss, of Constantinople, .who.,
sailed from this citv, has distributed
more than 1,000,000 Bibles, in" thcEnstt i
during tho quarter of a ecD.tury.pf .,hs
superintendence of tho American Bible "

Society's work in the Levant A1: Y.
Mail.

New Haven (Conn.) girls 'donlt
like to have their names printed. AvJipn.,
they earn pocket money by teachinginf
the public schools, and tho board havoj
amended their rules so that temporary
teachers can bo hired without getting,
their names in the papers. Hartfdrti '
Post. . f

Every girl and boy should be
schooled "in practical business. If they
are to be. rich, it will not last-lph- g un-
less they know how to manage and take, .

care of it. If they are destined to be '
poor, they will need all of the practical
schooling and experience parents arid
guardians can confer. Detroit Post. ;

Efforts are being made by the ,
Catholics of Denver, Col., to make that
city tho seat of the largest Jesuit college- -

in America. Twenty-fiv- o thousand
dollars have already been subscribed
toward a fund for the erection of the
necessary buildings, andmuch nioro. isi
promised under certain conditions-T,-.
Denver lYibune. '

Bryn Mawr College, of Bryn Mawf;
Penn., has just issued its" first circular
of information. The ' college was
founded by Dr. Joseph W. Taylor, of,
Burlington, N. J., with a view to giving
young women the advantages of a col--'
lege education or to preparing them to .

become tcae.hers of a high order. The
college buildings are in process of con-
struction, and tho trustees expect. that''
they will be ready for the reception of
students in the autumn of 1885. Af. T".

Examiner.
There is a clergyman in Tcnne;

see called the "satisfying preacher. n

If a congregation is discontented he is '
sent for, and so astrociously bad is he.
that after hearing him onca or: twice. .

.the congrcgatlofflcmJrjyiy'at'Rnti'i-.oT- I

Keep me pastor it jias. j uo 'Wirwiiu;
Advocate tells this story, and adds that"
when the great RobertHall was recov-
ering from mental aberration ho took a
whim that he would not preach. Sev-

eral clergymen filled his .pulpit. At-las- t

he heard one so poor-tha- t he said
to him so the tradition is: "Sir, you
have produced a great effect by youra
sermon to-da- y. - If the people? must,
hear you or rac, my duty is clear I"

must resume preaching?" .IO

PUXGEXT PARAGRAPHS. ,

The poet kivsk "In. the jworld-i'a-ma- n

must be cither anvil prhammcr."
He was wrong, h6wevcr.' "'Lots' 'of m'eir
are nothing 'but f.'bellowsor'G&icd
Tribune. tti ,. ,.,-.-' z un

The most, polite woman we. .evjp
saw' was the young lady who" would not
peer into1 the; mirror "because, .as she:
said, it was very rude to look rightjinto,
one's face.

While an Amcricanvg,i'IIf6oksrith",
favor on a Duke or a Count, the'En
glish girl snatches up an American
plumber and has the'bot of the. swjip
eveiy time. N. I'. Graphics ,,

Yu will observe this, the "'devil
neveroffers to gointo partnership wifif
a bi.zy man, butyu will often ?eti hint
offer to jinc the lazy, and furnish, jail
the capital besides. JcwA Billiiigs. '

The difference between a long and
short yarn is very well illustrated b
the difference of one's feeljngs in hold-
ing a skein for one's grandmother or
one's sweetheart. Detroit Post. ' n&

"What is - tho worst ,thUig about
riches?" asked.a Sunday school teacher.
"That thev take unto themselves' wifags
and fly replied J.ho
boy at he foot 6f the cltisSu-CildaQ- O

" J"'- - "Times. - 1
A writer says that aBumlesc. girl

who wishes, to kis? "presses he.r nosQ-np-
.

against a face and sniffs." ,lf wc had
happened to go tQ Burniah. witbpmUfiis
information -- we should haVQ hacf "Ihe

girl arrested beyond a donbtT ,Now"wJ
know how to act. Boston Pohll " r l

The only occasion uponVhtcliTait-wa- y

trains in tho United Statc3 aro
known to attain a speed of cighty.fiye
miles an hour is when you sweep in,
sight of a station , 'with, your overcoat
only half on and.sec thjtrain you want
just starting out. Before you can reach
the platlornl a snot irom a rarrot-gun- .
couldn't catch that train. She may
jolt along at twelve miles all the rest-of- .

the day; but for about one minute, as
you go charging down thcplatform, She

makes an easy hundred. Burlington
Ildwleye.

Take the old ballads of any people,
and few adjectives will bo foundV Thd "

singer says: "He laughed sho wept."
Perhaps the poet of a more advanced
a-- might say: "He laugheU in scorn;
slTe-- turned away and shed tears of disi
appointment." But nowadays .the am-

bitious young writer must produce
something Hke this: "A hard, fieudish
laiifh, scornful and pitiless, forced its"

passage from his throat through tha
lips that curled in mockery at herap-- "

peal; she covered her despairing face,
and a gush and whirlwind of torrpw-ino- -

n"-on-
y burst forth in her irresistible

tears. Philadelphia Press. -

A young lady who 'thought her por-son- al

charms gave ber the right to be
disagreeable, was present a. few days
since at aarty, during which quarrel
between husband and wife were"-- dis- -

cussed. "1 think' said an uBBiRtned'
elder'son who was prent,i'"thtejtae
proper thing Js,forithQ',ha9aaHQftv
it out at once, and thus avoid ujrreli
for,the,futurc. I wsuld lmtSIS?r
in Jhe carriage't&-?.3- g "
breakfast, and settle the s&oTcmif
tion' forever-'- '- "I would knecK Ihe'
cirar bift of yourfaeh,'.,UaCTuft-- s

the belle. "Do vou kiiw-s'Iit4gn- '. 0think you would be there!" quietly re-

marked the elder sob. Troy (N. X.f
Timtu

-

'ft.
.- -

.

-

1


